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yet very much, a man. Fearless, wise in war, the
bravest of the brave, he was a child of his times. He
had been arrogant and proud in his prosperity, and
now, though he knew only too well that his own death
was upon "him, he showed no signs of cowardice.

He smiled widely out of his dirty, battle-stained
grizzled face; fearlessly he grinned into the face of the
enemy lusting for his blood, and, still smiling, reached
out for the proffered cup. " I care not who offers me
a drink," he said. " If it were Satan himself, I'd give
thanks to the Prince of Hell for his courtesy," and
with that drank his fill.

Saladin could no longer contain himself, lashing
himself to fury, he called Reginald by every vile name
to which he could lay his tongue, and most of them
were true. Finally he offered Reginald his life on con-
dition of apostasy, of turning Moslem. Reginald, that
grirn, dour old warrior looked steadily at him.

" Sultan," he said simply, ** I have never concerned
myself about the Sieur Christ. I have not considered
Him in any way; I have taken no notice of His teach-
ing, or His laws. In no way may I call myself a servant
of Jesus of Nazareth. But to save myself from death,
and to give you, Paynim dog, the chance to say that
Reginald denied his Master to preserve his life, do you
think that I am coward and traitor enough to deny
Him who died for me upon that Rood your men have
destroyed? No, I confess myself a Christian man, and
a very sinful follower of the Sieur Christ, and in that

He stood bolt upright,  his grey head above  the
folded coif of his mail, for Ms helmet had been wrenched